P RIVATE    LIVES

ACT I

You're lying, Amanda.   Aren't

It  was  perfectly   horrible.
VICTOR :   I never knew you had a sister.
AMANDA :  I haven't any more.
VICTOR :  There's something behind all this.
AMANDA :   Don't be silly.    What could there be
behind it ?
VICTOR : Well, for one thing, I know you're lying.
AMANDA : Victor!
VICTOR :  Be honest.    Aren't you ?
AMANDA :   I can't think how you can be so mean
and suspicious.
VICTOR (patiently):
you ?
AMANDA : Yes, Victor.
VICTOR :  You never had a sister, dead or alive ?
AMANDA :   I believe there was a stillborn one in
1902.
VICTOR :  What is your reason for all this ?
AMANDA : I told you I was unreliable.
VICTOR :   Why do you want to leave so badly ?
AMANDA : You'll be angry if I tell you the truth.
VICTOR :  What is it ?
AMANDA : I warn you.
VICTOR :  Tell me.    Please teli me.
AMANDA : Elyot's here.
VICTOR: What!
AMANDA :  I saw him.
VICTOR: When?
AMANDA : Just now, when you were in the bath.
VICTOR :  Where was he ?
AMANDA (hesitatingly) : Down there, in a white suit
(She points over the balustrade.)
VICTOR (sceptically) :  White suit ?